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T IS a Piece of good Breeding, to make 4 
Preface, and civilly beg the Approbation 
of the Reader; tho it's a thouſand to one, 
after all, the Reader will paſs his Cenſure juſt as 
he pleaſes, notwithſtanding this Piece of Condeſcen- 
tion. Well, — all as can be ſaid upon the Matter, 
ir, ==» ve done my Part; and if tu the Fate of 
the enſuing Poems, to finge Fowls in a Tavern 
Kitchin, or take a Journey by the Carrier, with 
Nutmegs, Mace, and Groceries, it can't be held d. 
My good Friends, the Vintners, will ſwear, tis a 
juſt Judgment upon my Labour's, for railing at the 
divine Juice of the Grape; tho, by their Favour, 
"tis but reaſonable to quarrel with the Flask, that 
makes a Man quarrel with every Thing elſe - 


And a younger Brother (in which Rank Tve the | 


Honour to be number'd ) has as juſt, an Occaſion to 
A 2 break 
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The PREFACE. 
break the unlucky Bottle, upon the dreadful Conſe- 


quence of a weighty Reckoning, as a lofing Game- 
ſter has to throw away the Cards. 


The Muſes can no longer pretend to a divine Ori- 
ginal, or claim an Extraction from the Father of 


the Gods and Men, when, fincerely ſpeqkin ny they 


are the Daughters of Vanity, Idleneſe, -o*Neceſhiry, 
and join'd in a prepoſterous Marriage whh Want, 
Troubles, and Misfortunes ; nay, they humbly ſub- 
mit themſelves below the Means]; of Ballads and 
Madrigals; they peep into the ob ſcureſt Receſ- 
ſes, and rate into the remoteſt Corners of Wap- 
ping, to compoſe their Stanza's deficient in Beauty, 


Judgment, and good Breeding. Certainly thoſe 
grave old Fellows, Homer, Heſiode, and Democri- 


tus, the Poets of ancient Greece, moſt damnably 
impos'd on the ſucceeding Generations, when they 
handed down to Poſterity ſuch charming Ideas of the 
Tuneful Sifters of Melpomene. Certainly if Pindar's 
Muſe was a Lady of no better Converſation, than 
thoſe we meet with now-a-days, I hold that lofty 
Thzban 4 little out of his ſober Senſes, 10 wake % 
Addreſſes to her ſo often. © 
The whole World is mad after. Writing, — eve 
y Body #« publiſhing ſomething or other, according as 
heir reſpective Humour or Inclination leads them. 


3 Some 


The PREFACE. 


Some Gentlemen print a Monthly Miſcellany, con- 
taining Law, Divinity, Philoſophy, &c. when up- 
on the Honour of a Poet, I can't ee any more Di- 
vinity in their Mors, than in the Story of the 
Heathen Gods. And notwithſtanding their pretend- 
ed Piety, and Regard. for true Religion, tis the Dei- 
ties of Greece and Rome they, pay their conſtant 
Reſpects too, and are ſeldom Divines,, but very of- 
ten Poets. They talk too of Philoſophy, but the De- 
vil a Bit can I perceive any Experiment they have 
male that Way, unleſs it be turning Paper into Sil- 
ver; and I muſt confeſs that's a good Chymical 
Operation. 8 

Another Knot of merry Gentlemen, divert the 
Town upon a Poetical Foundation, much reſembling 
the Defigen your humble Servant has in View 
And theſe Gentlemen we heartily wiſh well to, 


from the Similitude of the Undertaking. When 


therefore, all Mankind is either witty or dull, 
juſt as their natural Talents give them Leave 
to be; I know no Argument why ſo indifferent 
a Perſon as my ſelf ſhould be foreclos'd the E- 
quity of writing ill, and plaguing the Town, at 
well as other People: For, as the Grave-digger 


ſaid very ſmartly in Hamlet, 'Twas a hard 


Ming that rich Folk ſbould. have Liberty of 
ſeeking 
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ſething wilfully their own Salvation, 
ing or drowning themſelves, more than poor Per- 


The PREFACE. 


by hang- 


1. So I ſ of my ſelf, tis a great Piece 


of Injuſtice and Oppreſnon, if I am debarr'd; 


from the Chriſtian Liberty of being dull and im- 
pertinent as well as my Betters :* But "Thanks to 
Heaven, "tis neither Treaſon nor Felony to be 
fo, and the Preſs, like Tyburn, refuſes no Bo- 
dy. So I am determin'd to write on as Occafi- 
on offers, as well as my Neighbours, till either 
my Humour or Intereſt ponds me to the Con- 
tray. 


SAT YR 


ON THE. 


French PROP 11 2 I'S. 


R O M Garret pow or Cella fow 3 z 
+ From Cevennes, or Fountainbleaux, 
With Holy Inſpiration, 
The French come here to eat and drink ; 
To ſpy theſe Realms, as others think, 
And buy and ſell the Nation. 
Some left behind them Wooden Shoes ; 
( A Government that none would chuſe, 
That is not Owl or Widgeon:) 
One breaks from Jayl to ſave his Life, 
Another leaves a-{qulding, Wife; 
And all for their Religion. 
With Actions ſtrange, and Geſtures odd, 
In Barbican they cry to G 1, 
But not without Diforders. 
The; Gant and Whine, and Pray and Preach, 
And make a long prophetick Speech, 
As wie as our R ers. 
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A-Virgin-Siſter- mad. and Wild. — 


Vows by the L-— d the 1s with Chitd « 
But it had ne'er came thither, 
If ſhe had, Known. no anton Play, 
But ah: da ſpiritu | 
And kept her Legs together.. 
V. 


Like Delphick Prieſts, the Prophets fwell ; 
Of Ruins, Blood, and Judgments tell; 

But this we're well aware on; 
The War is fierce; and Trading low, 
Our Wants and Taxes tell us 0, 

Without the Help £2 Marion, 

hu . 

Preſages Trotter long has ſold ; 
Of Thimbles loſt, and Tankards told, 

Vet never taught in Meeting ; 8.2109 
And ſince theſe Fops knew, by my Lite, N 
No more than he did of bis W rs 

They well deſerve a Beating. 

VII. 

In Mad-houſe too to be confine n 
But if they ve treacherous Plots defi ign'd, 

85 practiſe to rebel; 
By Heav'n, they'll meet much bolder Loons 
Than Iriſh, Swiſs, or French Dragoons, 

Than Villars or event 
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ri 
Soldier's Fortune 


O R, 


J. 
H E Man that's weary of his Life, 
: Bur yet afraid to end the Strife | 5 
With Hempen Halter, or with Knife; 
Fate and the Pariſh, doom to Soldier's Pay, 
To kick and cuff, and one poor Groat a Day, 
With accidental Plunder, he may chance 
To meet with, when he conquers Fance. 
REM 138613 | 
Cully'd or forc'd to take the fatal Gold, 
His native Country loſt, and Freedom ſold; 
One halt he melts of uhnt the Queen did gie, 
That for ſome time he may in Qiiet live: 
The Serjeant vows he ſhalhß in Alarters ſtay, gl 
And only ſally forth N tutake his Pa 7. 
But when the Wretch has all his Money fpent, ''N | 
Patt Oaths forgot, he's:to the Sway ſendz ul? © 7 ö 
{here left to curſe his unptoſitious F atolʒ o 21 
His Tears but LA 99183 10401 
1 „ So f 
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So finding it ridieulous and vain 


Of P——y or Ito complain, 

He learns the Way to Bully, Curſe, and Swear, 

To Cheat and Lie with a becoming Air; 

Until at length, both deſp'rate and content, 

He cares not to what End, or where he's ſent. 

Drawn off at laſt from that deteſted Cell, 

The true Reſemblance of a future Hell; 

With Snap-ſack large, but void of Goods and Chattel, 
Whoſe empty Womb expects a lucky Battel, | 
He marches to the Stairs, 
Where Boats and Muſick for the Unhappy ſtay, 

Not Charon's ſurer to the Dead convey. 

Perchance the She, the Cauſe of all his Wrong, 

Here intervenes with her deſtructive Tongue, 

Crys, Lord protect you from impending Harms, 

And hugs the Wretch the made ſo, in her Arms. 

He bids the Gilt farewel, can ſcarce his 'Tears refrain, 
And is ſhipp'd off for . or for Spain. 

Where diſimbark'd among the reſt, 

With all the Soldier's Comforts bleſt, 

With Sword, Fuzee, and empty Maw, 

Tobacco, Pipes, and Bed of Straw, 

In Tent-no bigger than a Sty, 

Where five, beſides himſelf, do lie, 

After a long and ſultry March, 

He does his truſty Snap-ſack ſearch, 

In Expectat ion there to find 

What his laſt Banquet left behind ; 

Which, tho' the faſting Fools near dead; 

Ends in a Cruſt of Ammunition-Bread ; 

And that ſo mouldy and ſo ſtale, 


That ſcarce two Quarts of: Adams Ale 


Will 
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Will waſh it down, or cleanſe the Way 
For better Diet the LONG 4 Day. 

On which, if Fortune lets him light, 
3 robbing of ſome Boor at Night, 

ith Joy extream, and Camerades all, 
Who are too near to want a Call; 
Well pleas'd, he ſtuffs his meagre Jaws, 
And bites, for very Os, We Paws. «© 

Then, after having cleans'd the Platter, 
And pick'd up all the Crambs thar ſcatter. 
On Slaughter bent, he makes a Rout 
In turning Breeches inſide out, 
As if thoſe Vermin harbour'd there, 
Were eating up his very Ware. 
To Trenches deep the ſcatter d Vermin run, 
And fly the Preſſure of his martial Thumb. 
So, after Muſter being made 
To find out Cattel that were ſtray d, 
He's S@rc'd by Serjeant far from thence, 
To get freſh Plunder, or Intelligence ; 
Or with his Muſket, call'd to guard the Fair 
Lock'd in his Col'nel's oe Midnight Air. 

| | I 

His Time of Watching being ſpent, 
He back returns unto his Terr, 
With Eyes that ſcarce thro Lids'can peep, 
By being kept ſo long from Sleep. 
But Fortune, that was ever fickle, 
And always has ſome Rods in Pickle, | 
No ſooner ſees the half-ſtary'd Wretch © | 
His feeble Limbs begin to ftrerch;* oO 
2) B 
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But ſtreight ſhe brings a ſurly Porree i Mw Mi 
Who thro the Camp begins to rar. i 
And to the Captain doth complain 
Of Lambs purloin d, ang 1 ittons ſlainn 


a 
Iod amt to gricdor 1c 
The ſurly Chief.conceives, it an Abuſe, . »xol- 1) 
And bid the Lambs be ſeiz d. — o his own Uſe. 
But by the Judgment. of a bie, n+ Boot + gel 
The Clown ngt gueſſing who, OY OT. ene 
That us'd him ſo, ſteps to the Tent, ' . 
Such Gormandizing to prevent, 6 not 
Where ovile Blood the Ruſhy Fidor: d does, fan, on. 
And his own Markes appear in Letters 1 1 JETT 
For which, the ſimple pilferring Fool G 
Is whipp'd much warſe than . at School, 
09 1197 i qu git hs 8 
Thus drubb'd and us'd to. at degree, 25 Tor 
One would not wiſh ua Dog to be 4 6 i be 45 
For what, perhaps, (the beg to lay Si . me p 
Was meerly done for, want of, Pg z 
U he that thinks it d e we 7 
niſh'd as a Mutinier) i 3 
Refalves to. longer there ſtay;,.: b. 19 ee" Pry | 
But manfully to run, away; ety aid ni: bbw 
Which bold Attempt, ſcarce well — 9 
But down he drops, b Shot from Gun. 
Or hung on Tree, in 12877 Air #6 1 öde 1 
Sufficient Warning, if Mae 5 Ee” 8 Une 
But if by giddy Fate of War, © 18 
Which wite Men cautiouſly, abhor, 
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He ſcapes with Life,, and ly does compound 
With three Limbs maim'd, ſo that the fourth be found ;, 
Diſcharg'd and eas'd of getting Forrage,  _ 
To reſt at Home in Chelſea Colledge 
With ſhoulder'd Gun, or Pike in Hand, 
To make Nocturnal Damſels ſtand,  _.. 
And Sunday 'Printice, when he lat returns 
From treating Suburb 5 5 with Ale and Buns. 
I. . 

Nor is this Life to be obtain d 
By all, that in the Wars have gain d 
A broken Arm or wooden Leg, 
For ſome there be are forc'd to beg, ALS 
In doleful Notes their Caſe to tell; _ 1 5 


— 
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Yet all in vain, for they as well 
May hope for Charity in Hell. 


A Tale of two. I. ubs. | 


WO Tubs, almoſt of equal Size, 
Poſſeſ&d by diff rent Pamilies,” - + - | 

Were floating on a ſtormy Wave, 

Which one gainſt rother fiercely drave, ; 

As tho' to pieces both would ſtave. 

Sometimes the Boys upon the Banks, 


That us d to play unlucky Pranks, 


Would make one Tub the other knock, 
To fee which beſt could bes the Shock : 


But, 


| 
| 
| 
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„ 
But, as you may conceive of Courſe, 
The leaft had gen'rally the Worſe. 
So have I ſeen a mighty Ram 


( Contending for ſo Ny Dam) 


Attack his Rival with his Head, 
And ſoon both ſprawT'd upon the Mead; 
And while the Wartfors breathleſs lay, 
A third convey'd the Prize away. 
At length a pious pradent Dame, 
Who to Lotti: Tubs nad rightfül Claim, 
Who knew iv]! well what bloody humps 
( enough iO criple both their Runips ) 
ad long Time paſs d betwixt each other: 
She witcly plac'd them one in tother, 
Fends to avoid, and civil Jars, 
Unbloody Wounds, and wooden Scars. 
The cratty Loons, who hop'd to ſhare 
The Veſlels Wrecks prevented here, 
Cad the good Woman for her Care. 


The Moral may with Eaſe be gueſt ; 
'Tis, Vis unite fortior eft. 


Indulgent Heav'n, permit, the Royal Hand 
May make two Nations on one Bottom ſtand. 
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On the Vintners-raifing the Price of 
White Wine. 5 570 


E Wits of the Town, 
And Sons of the Gown, 
With all that delight for to prattle, 
To Laugh, and to Smoak, 
To Flout, and to Joak, 
And hold your Noſe over the Bottle 4 


Take care ; for I ſwear 
A damnable Snare 

The Vintners now are combining: 
Whoever drinks White, 
Tho' not port right, 


Pays two Pence a Quart for Refining. 


Then he that would fave 
His Purſe from the Knave, 
And keep it from ſuch Impoſitions, 
Muſt abſent from the Flaſk, 
Tho' it be a hard Taſk, 
And live by the Rule of Phyſicians. 


But if, with the reſt; 
Oer a Glaſs of the beſt; 
He ſtill is refolv'd to be doating : 3 
There's Liquor enough 
Beſides that damn d Stuff, 
To ſet all his Senſes a floating. 


And were I to chuſe, 
The Drink I would uſc# 


Should 


(99 


Should be of another E traction: 1 7 
: It ſhould be Stout, ſtrong and Lale, 
Or Cyder or Ale, 
Which cauſe in the Head no Diftration 


Then he that iswiſe, 2 % 

The Grape will diſpiſe , 
Whoſe Juice very oft ꝙtoveg but Bode 

And by R ls is made, 

And the Cheats of thein Trade, 105 
Both the Guts and an THOY Lt 
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{ 0 Curſe... 55 5 


ER E] to curſe oy Man hat done me Wrong, 
Of all the Iils chat to this Life Wiens. | 
I'd only wiſh his Puniſhment might he, 14. 


In all Dm of Life, ſagenrsd like me. "EY 
Let him be bred a Gentleman, at fir x 10 7 4 4 Scr 


And then into the Woιι with Nothing thruſt; bn. 
There with the empty Title ſtrive a While, 
Himſelf therewith, and othetb to begülle: 

Baffl'd by Fortune, and at lait betome 0 : 15 0 
Slighted of all, aud pittyedliot qione: p3 \*vioies'el Lit 2 
Untit for ſervile Labour o8 che Wars u i toro tl 

Yet fore d to do what maſt Ius Soul abhoss a- To | 
And when his weak Endeavours prove-in vaing x 1 
His Credit and his Honour to maintain; 

Then may the Curſe ( in this perplexed ente ) 

Of Kindred, next be added to his Tate 
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A ſmall Subſiſtance from them let him have, 
Scarcely enough to keep him from the Grave: 
For what unto the helpleſs Wretch they give, 
Does only ſhew, they care not he ſhould live. 

Thus may he be expos'd to publick Shame, 
And made the odious Mark of common Fame : 
And when at laſt he does his Fate lament, 


Aboard the Fleet may the loſt Wretch be ſent. 
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An Epigram on Marriage. 


W HEN Adam ſinn'd at our Expence, 
Heav'n did no Hell ordain, 

As to amuze our frighted Senſe, 
The Prieſts and Paets feign. 


Fully reſolvd, with ſerious Care, 
To curſe our wretched Life, 
He did the worſt of Ills prepare, 
The certain Plague of Wife. 


—ß— — * - —_ _ 
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An Epigram on an ancient Lady. 


T O Arc hanaſſa I my Service vow; 
Love fits in Triumph on her Aged Brow. 
f her Autumnal Rays do ſhine ſo bri 7 


1 Rays it, il, 
What Flames felt you, who 2 bes Hoon of Light ! 
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| A Deſcription. of a Croſs. Sa 
li Captain. N : 1 6 cal] 
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LU FF as the Winds that on the Ocean roar, 
And only ſoft and humble to his Whore; „ 
Whoſe fly Addreſs makes the unthinking Set | 
Father the Brats perchance his Chaplain got; | 
N after Bowl of Punch and Sunday Dinner, 
he Prieſt Marine turn d up the Wapping Sinner, ) 
On Quarter Deck himſelf ſupinely lays, 
And ſmiles as ſeldom as the Doctor prays. - 


II. 


Let, if a Voluntier is taken ill, 
In haſte to die, and can't conclude his Will, 
His Goodneſs ſtreight the empty Form ſupplies, 
And for the Dead he kindly does deviſe: 
His prudent Care protects the Orphan Pelf, 


- himſelf 


And guards the mourning” Treaſure for 
| 111 
Aves to Blows, and impotent to kill, 
He would * 


Not Chriſtian Blood, nor Chriſtian Liquor put, © 
If at the Gallicł King he does repin 


The Reaſon's Ho. the Tyrant do confine, 


In Vaults and ße. roc free- born Wine | J 
Whoſe wooden Jayls his Honaur thirſts to break, * 


And feign from Tpi Power fuch Juice would take. 


£ 
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(19) 
IV. 


. Surgeon and Pricft his haughty Pride neglects, 
And keeps the cringing Slaves beneath the Decks : 
| But when for Fight the bolder Tars prepare, 
| He flies the Inclemency of hoſtile Air, 
And down the Hold obligingly deſcends, 


To viſit his (late unregarded) Friends. Chaplain 
1 Content to live, tho by the baſeſt Trick — 
4 | 


To ſave his Fame, he ſwears, By G—4, he's fick : 
And bids the Steward inſtantly provide 
A Bowl of Punch magnificently wide, 
| Where Iſland Toaſt may on its Ocean ride. oo þ 
Here ſafe himſelf, the bold Commander thinks, & 
Around the Table plentifully ſkinks, ; 
drinks. 


f 


And as they fight above, the Hero 
V. 


Thus the Tarpaulin-Monarch ſhews his Pride, 
Both on the Star-board and the Lar- board ſide: | 
The raging Winds, that on the Ocean blow, 

We find, are ſometimes calm; he's never ſo. 

Hated himſelf, 133 
He hates Mankind: The Sailor's Plague and Pain, 
Till Fate determines his ungrateful Reign. 


Vengeance at length does on the Guilty light, Sor with 
Who ſold the Warlike Ship he durſt not fight. Kirby, for 
Juſtly for Life he is a Pris ner made, Cowar- 
Or's ſent in Smoak to viſit Captain Wade. dice, 
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1 The Midmght-Monarch ; or, Ne- 
i cruiting Conſtable. 


I. 


HEN Cynthia, with her borrow'd Light, 
Aſcends her Throne to rule the N ights 3 
And Stars in 8 Orbs appear | 

In the Cerulean Hemiſphere ; 

When Morpheus, wich his drowſy Charms, 
1 Locks Gods and Men in his enchanting Arms: 
ial The truſty Monarch of the Night, 

Proud of his Poſt, and ſwelling with Delight, 
That he commands both Lord and Knight; 
Quits the Embraces of his Wife, or Friend, 

Who well knows how his abſent Hours to ſpend ; 
And whilſt her Spouſe thro every Creek does roam 


For able Men 
She _— the Way to raiſe Recruits at Home. 


IL 
Two drowly Slaves his Honour does engage, 
0 i 


(Who cringe and fawn, for fear the Owl ſhould ra 
To light him to his Palace, near the Cage. 
When there arriv'd, 
In Elbow-Chair he ſets him down, 
And with a proud imperious Frown, 
Says, Roger, fetch a Dozen in ; 

Some Sot ſhall lick us whole + again 


Go, bid em tap their ftr Barrel, Siet fome 

And place my Score 2 yonder Quarrel, uarreling. 
Secure thoſe Fellows as you go ; 

They're drunk; if not, pray ſwear they're ſo. 

Provoke each Gentleman you meet; 

And we ſhall quickly Plunder get ; 

Beſides, we muſt be true to 4 ler, 

To Captain W., and Captain 1. 


5 III. 
This ſaid, he ſtruts like Lord Protector, | 


With painted Staff, his wooden Scepter, 

And terrible as Midnight Spectre; 

In hopes, e er Phoſpher brings the Day, 

To meet ſome lucky ſtroling Prey; 

Some drunken Cit roaving the Streets | 


And fencing with each Poſt he meets, 
Whilſt his dear Doxy's rubbing out the Sheets ; 
Elſe Cully, reeling from the Door 

Of ſome confounded Brimſtone Whore, 
Purſu'd with Threats for bilking of his Score. 


IV. 


Hearing which Noiſe, the cruſty Don, 
(By the Support of his Subaltern Throng 
Of Coblers, Tinkers, and ſuch like, 
Fit as himſelf the Game to ſtrike) 
With a mechanick Air, demands the Reaſon 
Of their Contention at ſo late a Seaſon, 
' Diſturbing civil Tradeſmens Quiet 
By ſuch unlawful Midnight Riot. 
For which, both Cully and the Jilt 
Are forc'd to part with all their Gelt, 


QC: 
o 


Unleſs he finds his Fender * d with e 215 


(22) 


Or with'a Dinner, the nekt Day, gh > _ 
They at his ſe: eomnpormt the Pray" "| =p, rag 
Elſe at ſome Brother's Shop of Note, wv i bt K ky 


The George, the Lyon, of the Goat, 18 
Stop the Proccedings of: 0 a | rw 


Thus the Nocturnal Not 4. Man N 

Guards ſome, and plunders thoſe he can, 

"Fill the thrill Voice of Chanticleer | cakes 
Bright Sol's Approach founds in his Ear 
Then quits his Poftg4ind*&er a jolly BbyA / Ane TON 7 
Repeats the Pleaſures of his laſt Parrot % 01017057 baſs 
When fAuſh'd with Joy, this Ruler of the Roiſk T 
Begins ( with 1mpious Tongbe ) his Crimes to boaſt; P92 
* looſe each Secret of his Mind, 0 

cloſe, till then, within his Breaſt confin' 4; 51 5 

What Scrvice he the Queen and State has done | 
By railing Men without the Beat of Drum,; 
Brags of the glitt'ring Oar and ſhining Gold, 
For which fo many he has bought and ſold, 
Tells how a Rogue he to the Savoy ſent, 
Becauſe too poor his Worſhip to preſent : : 
Applauds a Knave for Facts moſt baſely done, F 
And grutches at the impious Fame he won; 
What wand ring Sinner's Offer he refus d, 
And for what Sum a ſh-——-g Friend excus d ; 
Confeſſes c ery Villanx he'as done Bi 
Since his controuling Power firſt begunzʒ v 7? 
Swears not a Man within the Pariſh-Bounds, N 
Muſt think to ſcape his next Nocturnal Rounds, 


* 
o 
| \ 4 42 Yet 
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Yet by his Search, and his officious Care, 


He ne er could find . 
A Villain worſe than when himſelf was there. 


Thus the Vicegerent (by his Station, ) 2 


The Plague o th Poor, the Mob's Vexation, 
Bubbles both Pariſh, and the Nation. 


” . 
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A Song, in Imitation of the Ancient 
Greeks, upon Jaſon's Voyage into 
Colchog;?7 nol) oil lin bins ove 

> (DR inen 58811 
X 7 HEN fair-hair'd Jaſon, with the Youth of Greece, 
Steer'd trembling Argo to the Pontick Seas, 

Bright as the Prize he fought, the Golden Fleece, 

nd fram'd by Jobe a Royal Maid to pleaſe. 


II. 


His Roſy Cheeks with chearful Bluſhes ſhine, 
Praying the Gods his bold Attempts to bleſs, 


Upon the Table pours Religious Wine ; 
Then moſt devoutly-drinks his own Succeſs, 


III. 


2 —— — — — — 


His generous Friends bout the Hero tirbng. 
And bid bold Typhis ſlight the Greecian Shore. 
With Wine inchanted, and Heroick Songs, 


Iheir n GA firſt pknown, Yoga explore, ; 
4 51 Kb op 100 | | | * 


5 4 4 4 


The Force of Herbs in vain Medea rs 8, 
And to her Aid the Infernal. Spirits arms: 12 | 
There is no Magick gainſt inchanting Eyes, | 


And Keck N an es Charms. 
| V. 3 


Py A { 65 11 . 2 


Cri: with Smiles, the Greecian „wc woes, 
Their Courage penetrates each Part: 


His ſlaughter d Son the Pontick King does loſe, 


Nor can his — * her * 


F 1 1 L p [ a a 
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To 8 now * o euts * wat fy: V Way, F: 
With foreign Wealth and _— freighted 5 A 
The high-born Youth divide the glitt'ring Prey, 
And e n thares _e 1 Witch. 
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